L)

4
=

vesspemsagpees

greated into a wonderful photo-

and Marjorie Daw.
Paramount picture.
OR the first time in sixty
years, Pablo Artelan the
majordoma of the Rancho
Palomar, was troubled of
‘Ihul at the approach of winter.
1014 Don Miguel Farrel had ob-
Berved signs of mental travail in
Pablo for a month past, and Was at
El loss to account for them. He

:knew Pablo possessed one extra
:hlr of overalls, brand-new, two
palrs of hoots which young Don
Miguel had bequeathed him when
the Great White Father at Wash-
Jngton had summoned the boy to
‘the war in April of 1917, three

It is

thambray shirts in an exaslent |

State of repair, half of a fat steer
Jerked, a full bag of Bayo beans,
&nd a string of red chilli-peppers
‘Pendant from the rafters of an
tdobe shack which Pablo and his
wife. Carolina, occupied rent free.

Certainly (thought old Don Miguel) !

life could hold no problems for one
®f Pablo's race thus pleasantly
‘Situated. »

Coming upon Pablo this meorn-
Ing, as the latter sat in his favor-
ite seat under tho catalpa tree just
outside the wall of the anclent
&dobe compound, where he could
command a view of the white
wagon-road winding down the val-
_ley of S8an Gregorio, Don Miguel
,flecided to question his ancient re-
‘ tainer.

“My good Pablo,” he queried,
“what has come over thee of late?
Thou art of a mien as sorrowful
&s that of a sick steer. Can it be
-that thy stcmach refuses longer to
digest thy foud? Come: permit me
to examine thy teeth, Yes, by my
. Boul; therein lies the secret. Thou
,hast a toothache and decline to
\eomplain. thinking that., by the
silence. | =hall be saved a dentist's
1Bill.” But Pablo shook his head

:in negation. “Come!” roared old
| Don Miguel, “Open thy mouth™
¢, Pabio rose creakily and opened

{ sorrowfully.

This Gripping Story by the -Author of 1

“The Kindred of the Dust.” Then
Sec It In Motion Pictares.
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A mouth fn which not a tooth was
missing. Old Don Migue] made a
most minute examination, but
falled to dlacover the slightést evi-
dence of deterioration.

“Blood of thée devil!"” he ecried,
disgusted beyond meakure. “Oyt
with thy secret! It has annoyed
me for a month.”

“The ache I8 not in my teeth,
Don Miguel. It is here” And
Pablo laid & swarthy hand ypon
his torso. “There Is a sadness in
my heart, Don Miguel. Two years
has Don Mike been with the sol-
diers. Is It not time he returned
to us?

Don Miguel's aristocratic old face
softened.

“So that is what disturbs thee,
my Pablo?"

Pablo nodded miserably, seated
himself, and resumed his task of
fashioning the hondo of a new raw-
hide riata.

“It is a very dry year,” he com-
plained. “Netver before have I seen
December arrive ere the grass in
the Ban Gregorio was green with
the October rains. , Everything s

burned; the streams and the springs

have dried up, and for a month T
have listened to hear the quall
call on the hillside yonder. But 1
listen in vain. The quail have
moved to another range.”

“Well, what of it, Pablo?"

“How our beloved Don Mike en-
joyed the quail-shooting in the fall!
Shouild he return now to the Palo-
mar, there will be no quall to
shoot.” He wagged mis gray head
“Don Mike will think
that, with the years, laziness and
ingratitude have descended wpon
old Pablo. Truly, Satan afflicts
me"”  And he cursed with great
depth of feeling—in Englisn.

“Yes, poor boy." cld Don Miguel
agreed; "he will miss more than
the quail-shooting when he returns
—if he should return. They sent
him to Siberia to fight the Bolshe-
viki.,”

“What sort of country is this
where Don Mike slays our enemy?”
Pablo queried.

“It is always winter there,
Pablo. It is inhabited by a wild
race of men with much whiskers.”

“An, our poor Don Mike! And
he fs a child of the sun!

“He but does his duty,” old Don
Miguel replied proudly. “He adds

tDon Mike proffers his seat to beautiful Kay Parker to spare her sitting next to the self-important Jap.
Left to right: Forrest Stanley (Don Mike), Alfred Allen (Kay’s father), Warner Oland (O
arker). From the motion picture coming to the theaters soon.

Marjorie Daw (Kay

) and

to the fame of an llustrious fam-
ily, noted throughout the centuries
for the gallantry of Has warriors.”
“A small comfort, Don Miguel,
if owr Don Mike comes not again
to those that love him."
“Pray for him,” the old Dou sug-

| gesated piously,

Fell a sgilence. Then:
“Don Miguel, yonder comes one
over the trall fram El Toro.”

Don Miguel gazed across the
valley to the crest of the hills,
| There, ugainst the sky-line a sol-
ftary bhorseman  showed, Pablo

|
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| tance.

cupped his hands over his eyes | net induce that lazy wastrel to

gazed long and steadily.

“It is Tony Moreno,”” he sald,
while the man was still a mile dis.
“I know that scuffing crip-
ple of a horse he rides.”™

Don Miguel seated himsell on
the bench beside Pablo and
awalted the arrival of the horse.
man. As he drew nearer, the Don
saw that Pablo was right.

“Now, what news does that vag-
abond bear?" he muttered, “As-
surediy brings a telegram;
otherwise the devil hinself could

he

ride twenty miles.”

“Of a truth you are right, Don
Miguel. Tony Moreno i the oaly
man in El Toro who is forever out
of a job, and the agent of the tele-
graph company calls upon him
always to deliver meéssages of Im-
portance,”

With the Don, he awalted, with
vague apprehension, the arrival
of Tony Moreno. As the Ilatter
pulled his sweating horee D be-
fore them, they rose and gazed

upen  him  gquestioningly. Tony

Moreno, on his part, doffed his
shabby sombrero with his right
hand and murmured courteously.
“Buenas ‘tardes, Don Miguel.”
Pablo is ignored. With his left
hand, he caught a yellow envel
ope as It fell from under the hat.
“Good-afterndon, Moréno.” Don
Miguel returned his salutation with
a gravity he felt Incumbent upon
one of his statlon to assume when
addressing a soclal Inferior. “You
bring me a telegram?’ He spoke
in English, for the scle purpose of
indicating to the messenger that
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to h* pocket. BSuddenly
hands gripped the bench, and he
trembled viclently.

“Don Mike is dead?™ old Pable
queried msoftly. He possessed all
the acute intuition of a primitive
people.

Don Miguel did not reply: so
presently Pablo turned his head

silence save the song of an oriocle
in the catalpa tree.

Suddenly, the sound for which
old Pablo had walted o long burst
forth (rom the sageclad hillside.

tionefy have been turned im,
bhere are the receipts.”

The captain tucked the receipis
in his blouse pocket. :
(Copytight, 1922, by Peter B. Kyna)
(To Be Continued l’-—-—J‘
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NEW YORK, Nov. 19.
) PAGE from the diary of a
A modern Samuel Pepys! Up
and cuffed my dog and in
Sbrrow overfed him and he was ill
all day. By letters,
& brave one from Ring Lardner
Which I treasure. To breakfast
with my cousin Lucy Virginia,
Wwho has become a bride and never
Was she prettjer,
\ Walked aimlessaly through the
:llty and saw Gil Boag, Charlea
Cochran. the London play man,
Rnd Sir Chauncey Depew. It is
bretty to see the toy shops, but
Heaven! the prices A trif-
Jing docdad costing a fortune. Put
in at Eavl Carroll's theater and sat

eawhile with Earl. who has been
il

Home and did my stint and with
- @ noble spirit. too, albeit a group

post many

of roysterers. merry and bright.
held high curnival next door.
Played a new Chinese game with
my wife, poor wreltch, but she

Wus more adroit and heat me with
fair ease,

A high wind blowing dbring
the evening and flung down bricks
and poles yet I donned my rhin-
ecoat and ambled about, it being
the sort of weather I most admire.
Bo home drenched and to bed.'

The skirt length is dropping
despite the fight made by
the Rainy Day Clubk of Xew
Tork. it was the Raiv Daisies
who fiurat lifted wos = skiris
from the mire. They have paesed
resolution after resolution for
stylists to keep their hands off.
Yet the smartest women now
Wear their skirts almost 10 the

ground and evening dresses are

VIRGINIA
BEACH

mnclly on Atlantic Oecsan
Has no equal as an
ALL-YEAR RESORT

Just rool enough in hot wesAther
and warm soough In

caul he
HOTELS and COTTAGES
OFEN ALL THE YEAR

NEWYORK &BOSTUN BY SEA

Information and Literature at
Oy Ticket Offlce, 731 13th St, N, W,
Woodward Bullding.

NORFOLK & WASHINGTON
STEAMBOAT CO.

NEW YORK CITY
Day by Day

| with his new walking stick.

developing the long train. A
word of cheer—they say skirts
may be shorter next spring.

In frout of the Palace Thealer—
where actors loaf while the cop
keeps up his cry "“Exit Laugh-
ingly, Boys!"—there was a ripple
of excitement in the late afternoon
when Harry Lauder appeared
1t
is a heavy section of & tree
limb, knotted, gnaried, and wind.

ing. The Prince of Wales
brought it to the eomedian from
Indila and it welghs seven
pounds. It is as ecrotked in

some places as Harry's legs.

Columbia's School of Journalism
ie going in for realism. Aside from
reporter being sent out for big
stories that happen in the town.
the college has installed the news
services of the Associated Press,

International News and Unlted
Press, which come over special
wires. My criticiem of schools of

journalism is that the students do
not come in econtact with printers.
Most of the knowledge of newspa-
per men tomes from printers., [
learned ahout the split Infinitive
from a stereotyper.

A rowdy litfle wren of the chorus
drove up to her stage door the
other night in her rcadster. She
was late.

"The manager told me to.tell |

vou that you were discharged,”
taid the venerable door keeper,

“lsn’t he the pussy’s purr?' she
laughed. "Tell him to read the
morning papers ahd try to laugh
that off.” :

It developed thdt that
she had married the “angel” who
was backing the show, and the

next day there was a new
manager.
It was after midnight. In the

darkened doorway of a departiment
store near Forty-second street I
saw a man fumbling unceftainly
in the shadows. After watching
him for a few moments I saw he
wis blind. In his hand he héld a
rose. “I was trying to take this
flower,” he explalhed, to “my lit-
tle girl who lives In Bixth avenue.”
He thought it was nine o'clock in
the morning. 1 walked to the door
leading to the little apartment.
"Will you put the flower in her
maf! box?" he said. “Her mother
divorced me when I lost my sight.”

(Copyright, 1822, by The McNaught
Syndicate, Inec.)

night !
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NOT ALWAYS FOU!
IN OUR TEXT
BOOKS

Count Zeppelin, the inventor of
the airship bearing hi= name, died
March 8, 1917, at Charlottenbure,
near Berlin, at the age of seventy-
nine vears. It was while acting

as a military observer in the
American civil war that he be.
came nteregted in  ballooning.
making his first ascent in one of

the captive balloons used hy the
Union Army. ©On his return to
Germany he devoted his time and
fortune to aeronautics,

The Rosetta Btone iz a s'ab of
black asphalt bearing an inserip-
tion which was the kev to the
Interpretation of Egyntien hiero-
glyohles. Tt was found in 1709 hy
a French officer of engineers near
Rosetta, Egypt, and is now in the
British museum in Londun.

The Treasury Department savs
that the highest point the eivil
war debt ever reached waae $2,844,.
000.000 on August 21, 18635,

Edmond Hovle, the Eneglishman,
in 1742 published A Short Trea.
tise on the Game of Whist," and

has sinre heen the recognized
authority on  that gmne. He
wrote other bonks on other games,
and “according to Hoyls" is still
a familiar phrase around the
world,

“Santa Ulaus” is a8 Dutch eor
ruption of the name “Baint Nich-
olas.” Baint Nicholas is a much
beloved saint of the Roman Cath-
olle Church, and a speclal patron
of the young. His feast day
was celebrated in ancient times
on December 6, and the nearneas
of thia feast to that of Christmas
Day has led to the union of the
iwo.

Mr. Rockefeller's full name 1a
John Davison Rockefeller, 8Br. His
middle name was that of his
mother. whose maiden name was
Hliza Davison.

12,

On March
ol of

1907, Mrs. Rus.
3 New York, an-
nounced that she ha dset aside
the sum of 210000000 to be
known as the Russell Sage Foun-
dation and to he devoted to the
improvement of the social and
living conditions in the United
Btates.

John Wyellffe, an Englishman,
made the first translation of the
Bible into the English language in
1382. This Bible was a plain and
literal translation from the Latin
version. It was written by hand,
and at first clreulated in manu-
script form.

. The Constitution says that Con-
gressman “‘shall in all cases, ex-
cept treason, felony, and breach
of the peace, he privileged from
arrest during their attendance at
the session of their respective
Houses, and in going to and re.
turning from same; and for any
speech or debate in elther House
they shall not be questioned In
any other place.”
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Latest Word From Paris
By Marie Suzanne

(Copyright. 1524,)

PARIS, France
P(JIT:I'IT makes a trock of a
particularly interesting sil

ver lume', which features the
short, square bodice he han
dles su extremely well. The

gleeve bands and the narmow
peplum across the back of the
waist-line ar« of double thick
ness, 80 that they flare ever
=0 slghly., and a line of
metal buitons trims the bodice
front.

HE sleeve
in Le-
long's bluck
velvet gown
might b
spoken of as
the aslesve
of the sea-
son. [Leomnes
from a wide
armhole and
is full 1o the
elbow, where
it begins to

taper grad-
ually to a
close wrist-
band. From
elbow 1o
wrist, silver
cloth ik used,
and the
EOoOWwWn im
t rimmed
with  silver
galen.

HOME-TESTED RE(.':IPE'.S‘i

CANNED TOMATOES FRIED
» One pint canned tomatoes, 2
tablespoons butter or. margarine,
1 tabledpoonful salt, 1§ teaspoon-
ful sugar, 1 cupful bread flour, 1
teaspoonful hukirll, powder, 4
teaspoonful pepper, 1

Place the tomatoes In a bowl,
add the butter melted, the msalt,
pepper and sugar, and the flour
sifted with the baking powder.
Drop spoonfuls the size of a large
ovster some @lstance apart on a
hot frying pan cohtaining a small
amount of melted fta. Fry to A
rich brown oOn one slde, turn
and brown on the other side.
Place on a hot platter and serve
at once. These cakes look much
like fried fresh tomatoes.

LUNCHEON EGGS

Two teaspoonfuls chopped onion,
2 tablespoonfuls butter, 1 cupful
thin ¢feam, 1 éupful milk, 3 table-
spoonfuls flour, § hardcooked eggs,
15 teaspoonful salt, % teaspoontul
paprika, 1 canned pimento, § slices
butter toast. .

Cook the onion in the butter
until it i8 yellow, but hot brown,
add the flour, nutmeg, salt and
paprika. When well blended to-
gether,- add the cream and milk
gradually, stirring constantly.
Cook until smooth and thickened.
Cut fthe egas. Into gquarters
length-wise and the piments Mto
Htrips. Arrange tggw on the
toast, pour the sauce over all,
and garnish with strips of pi-
mento.

VIRGINIA LEE ON
PROBLEMS CF
LIFE

In order to aesist the many
readers who write to the
Herald asling advice on
matters of love and relations
between men ond women, the
Herald has received the as-
surance of Virginia Lee that
she will help them solve their
problema, AEI gwestions showld
be addressed to Aer n care
of this paper. i

DEA!!. VIRGINIA LEE:
I'm o mad I just have to write
to some ofe. Maybe you can halp a
fellow out of a tight place. My
girl just sent back the ring I gave
her two months ago, with a letter
saying she'll never see me agaln.
I'm crazy about her, and [I've
been saving every cent so wWe could
be married in June, but now I feal
as though 1'd like to go out and
spend It all on getting drunk.
What's the use of scrimping and
saving for a girl who is so un:
reasonable and jealous that she
won't llsten to an eaplanation?
Baturday night 1 was coming out
of the barber shop, going right up
to the pirl's house, when a girl I
used to go with & little came by,
Bhe's & nive kid, and I have al-
ways liked her, in spite of the
fact that she ham't & very good
name in our neighborhood. I
walked along with her—wea even
talked about my being engaged,
and first thing I knew we were,
just outside hér house. She's got
a kid brother who is sick, and I
ran in a minute to see him. Just
as I cdme down her front steps I

| the sanity and

i

fan into my future mother-indaw! |

She weni right home and told
Jeannie. When I got there ten
minutes later I was met by tears,
indignation and outraged dignity.
It made me sore when she callsd
that girl all kinde of things and 1
stuck up for her, whith was about
the worst thing I could have done,
1 guess. Well, I left her after we
were both as mad as we could be,
and now she sends back my ring.
It's »o foolish, but I just hate to
up there and try to explain.
hat can I do? BILL.
Don't worry Bill. If you call
her about tomorrow night I think
you'll find she'll let you come up
and talk it over. Just let her
think about 1t a day or so—it"ll do
her good—then you go up and
(withotit létting the "@ander” rise)
‘cdalmly %1l her the whole story.
Bhe ought to understand, and I
think she will. Bet you bave red
bair, Bill.
VIRGINIA LEE.

| fall

WHAT THEY SAY
America and Mothers

ARCHBIIHOP MICHAEL J.

CURLEY, of Baltimore—Amer-
ich is beckiting Mormor. 1 think
I would have
more yvespeéct
the Jlor-
mon who mar-
ries, keeps and
supports four
wivea &t one
time than the
man who mar-
ries women in
tundem fash-
fon, discarding
them one after

for

andthér, We are living
an age in which people are
judged by wemith and position,

in an age in which sin in high
places is not often condemned and
when the wealthy are suffered to
enjoy privileges and prerogatives
which are denied the poor. If a
man has wealth or a place in so-
ciety, he Is considered worth while.
But hia valug In the eyes of God,
his position on the front page of
his posifié mon the front page of
the dally’ press.

SENATOR JOSEPH IRWIN
FRANCE, of Maryland — "It we
do not go back to our faith iIn

Sovereignty of
the pebtple, we
must ecertainly
to meet
our responsi-
bility as the
new leader of
the world. The
question is:
Can the ideals,
and system of
American-
ism, with s
doetrines of

liberty, equality and popular
sovereignty, prevall? Can America
lead the worid eut of a wilderness
of hatred, intolerance and destruc-
tive waste? Only through true
Americanism, the gpirit of mu-
tual consideration, copciliation and
helpful co-operation, which must
first be restored In Amerioa. The

MRE. WINIFRED S. STONER.
author and educator—=1 |be-
lieve that Nature imtended that &
child’s first ics- i
son Bhould be
given him by
the mother;
that she, be-
cause of her
great leve,
mey téach him
more |h a few
minutes than
a teather who
does not love
him, may give
him I2 hours
of enforced
study, [ believe that a Q*
should be educated from his
first breath to his last. Ngture
abhors & vacuum, and if his mogi
er doean’t till his mind with some-
thing good it will be fllled some
how with what is bad or worth.
less, The veason why the
of neglect have choked so many
talentdé is simply that the mother
didn't discover them Iin time, B'
proper study of the child.™

RICHARD WASHBURN
CHILD, American Ambassador te
Italy = “Whether we go abrogd
&s official em- :
issaries or not,
we should take
over Lhe beart
and the spirit
of America, the
desire to learm
rather than to
teach. We
shoud pack In
our luggage
none of the
secrets, suspi-
eions, hatreds
or intrigues .
which wre today cramping the
nervel  and  sinews of the
world. We must pack honesty
and directness and the ‘yes' and
‘no’ of a nation which has grave
problems of itse own, but has mo
fears. We must not try te be
prophgundists, but prefer to keep
our #yes upon & world as it s
rather than upon a worid as we
like to imugine it. We must butll
on facts, and believe loss in preach-
ing than in good exampie.” y

CASTORIA

flame of the love of liberty must |  For Jhfants and Children ~
be rekindled in every American



